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REUBEN BARABBAS.

"Sixty per cenL," satd Reuben to my lord,
To save your honor! "Tis not much to pay,

Td make i only fifty if I could;
But mo :cys scarce, and life' a lottery.
And your old father may outlive his ton.
You can't afford US Well, no more can I
Afford to run the risk on lower terras;
And If you can't, yoa can't; and so good-bye.- "

My lord looked angry, but was young and rash.
And lingered on his seat, and bit his
And launched at Reuben words of hate and

scorn
With fearful meanings. But he signed the

bill,
And iook the hard-wo- n and degrading cash;
Hard-wo- but lightly parted with In beta and

rlav.
And jewelers' and milliners' accounts
For the Aspasia of the passinx hour
That held his fancy and his purse In thrall,
Till his mind changed or hers, more likely

still.
In favor of some tewer fool than he.

That night, in bed, Barabbas had a dream.
g and as he tossed

In feverish restlessness, after a feast
Too gross and heavy lor his body's health,
And draughts too many of the sparkling wine
That fraudulent traders sell for VeuTe

CUquot
Pleasant to sip, but poisonous to quaff.
His unquiescent brain was filled with

thoughts
That haunted it by night as well as day;
Of gold that he had clutched, and bills as

good
That he had straightened out, and plied in

sheaves.
To ripen into guineas in their time.
And placed beneath his pillow ere be slept.

He dreamed he labored in the mines of hell,
Naked and feeble, with a golden crown
Firm fixed upon h s bald and shiny skull.
With weight insufferable; vainly he strove
To cast it from him ia the agony
That burned into his brain, right through the

bone.
Fixed to his ankle by a golden chain
He trailed a golden ball, as round and huge
As the death-dealin- g bombs that iron ships
Belch from their ponderous and gigantic Jaws
To battle hostile fleets and armaments,
And mow down men as mowers mow the corn.
This he drew after him at every step.
Goaded by frantic fiends with golden prods
Down to the Infernal everlasting mines.
To wield the picU-ax- e on the stuboorn rock;
Scourged, if he stopped a moment in bis toil,
By grinning devils, eager and alert.

Fair murmuring streams of limpid water ram
Trickling beside him; but whene'er he

stopped,
As oft he did, to gulp the cooling draught,
The treacherous liquor thickened into gold.
Grapes in ripe clusters, or what seemed like

grapes.
Hung, red and white, from overhanging vines;
And when he plucked them to refresh his

mouth,
And bore them to his palpitating lips,
Some devilish trick would harden them to

gold.
The mocking fiends that followed at his heels
Stabbed him with golden daggers sharp as

steel
Until the blood drops trickled to his feet
As hard as hall in hyperborean storms,
Battling like pebbles on the burning ground.

He yelled for mercy. But the insatiate fiends
Lashed him the harder on his quivering loins.
"Then tey cried "Halt:" and threw him fierce-

ly down,
Back-broke- on the hard and scorching marl,
And harnessed him, as if he were a mule,
With golden chains, and yoked him to a wain
Cumbrous and huge, high piled with granite

rocks.
Through which the infernal nuggets peeped

and shone
In the full radiance that illumined hell,
And made him drag it. But his limbs for-

bade.
Until a storm of blows came pouring down
On his nude shoulders and his sinewy loins,
And goaded him to action. It endured
But for one hideous moment, till he fell
Unconscious and exhausted. When he woke.
With shrieks of pain, he found himself alive
Upon the earth which he had done his best
To turn into a hell for other men.

When sense returned he raised himself ia bed
And took one long, long gulp of water pure
That stood beside the couch, and thought the

draught
Was worth more gold than usury ever

scraped
Out of the pockets of despairing fools
Since cruel usury became a trade.

Barabbas still has chambers near Pall Mall,
And carries on as briskly as before
His profitable business. Clients come.
In tempest of their need and recklessness,
To clamor for his brief and perilous aid.
For sake of pleasure in the passing day,
Bought by the woe and wail of future years.
Sixty per cent, is still his minimum;
As for his maximum, why, that's as wide
As the vast oceans and his vaster greed 1

But fate is just, and daily makes him feel.
Acutely as he felt it in his dream,
That gold is not the chief of earthly good;
That health and strength, and wholesome

appetite.
And sound refreshing sleep and human love
Are worth far more in honest poverty
Than all the treasures mother earth conceals
In her vast bosom . Sleep deserts his bed,
And food distresses him. Rheumatic panga
Torture his bones, and natural forces fail
To do the commonest behests of life.

Sixty percent.? Alas! if five per cent.
Of all the common blessings of mankind
Who labor honestly for daily bread
Could be his portion, he'd be rich indeed.

JPate hath her methods with the evildoers;
"With her right hand she pours them out the

wine,
TBut with her left puts poison ia the cup.
Or from her seeming favorites takes away

.More than she gives. This truth Barabbas
feels,

'The rich Barabbas, envied of the poor:
And will not cease to feel it until death
Kindly dismisses him, without his gold,
To the oblivion of the living tomb
And the Futurity that lies beyond.

London World.

THE HOUSE OF PERINE.

A Little Child Set in the Midst of
Them.

That spring day dawned as calmly
upon Burnside as all other days, giv
ing no warning of thestir that it was
to bring; and a stir was held in a hor-
ror of disgust by the entire household
at Burnside. That each day should
follow all other days in an unvaried
regularity ithis was living; any thing
else was a mere scramble for ex-

istence. And if there were any com-
pensations in the lives of those who
thus scrambled, the three Misses
Perine and their bachelor brother, Mr.
Middleton Ferine, did 'not know it.

"We may congratulate ourselves
pon living in the country the year

round," remarked Miss Gertrude, the
head of the house of Perine; "I am
sure I feel sorry for the people who
are beginning now to hunt for summer
boarding places. Just think, sisters,
of the flies at such places, and the
children."

"Flies would not be pleasant fellow-

-boarders, to be sure," replied Miss
Fatty, who, being the youngest of the
three old maids, gave herself frivolous
airs, "but as for the dear little chides
in blue sashes. I wish I was boardiag
in a houseful."
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e clothes than he could wear out,
stepped into his ' But Mis3 Patty was his playfellow,

drag; at precisely nine o clock. Hewas Mr perine hia especial chum and .

never a quarter of a minute out of the confidanL And ah! how strangely the
way. and women along: the road set i

g gomber unsociahle old house
their cottage clocks by his appear- - .

changed Pet6 of various sorts
the two miles toance. He drove accumulated d stable,

his city office in exactly seventeen merabcr of the hou3ehold
as he had done for wentf- -

signed Bome cherished prejudice for
five years. The ladies Perine betook q mtle gtrangei who
themselves to their several feminine learned "our's

.
gQ .kIy Say

occupations, for they were industrious me hQr3iQt Wim,g Auntie Trude
women, in a way. and quiet reiffned &nd pat,
in the hall and parlors. The few flies .

t On a warm day, later in the season,
that had braved an entrance tnrougn . .

ond one of the few visitors that ever
the shaded windows lelt lonely
subdued, and meekly promenaded the , fought the society ot Brarife

. might have been seen turningceiling, with no thought of buzzing.
T into the great lawn in a comfortable.

of wheels nltognnUThe sound did Itime rock-a-wa- y. One, say?
drive about noon brought three head. man &
instanUyto the oriel "owof the

counted two people,
upper hall .and two woolly ones ap--

Qf 1Utle vil,e
peared at the side porch.

&n church wWch perinemo in the world is coming to see' famUattendedf tQ wMch th
us in a hack!" exclaimed Miss Louisa. . tribufed with genteel liberality, but
in disgust , with wboso members they did not af--

"Andfcuchahack! filiate in the slightest degree.
"Extraordinary!" cried Miss Ger- - .. Rutfa gaid Pagtor Motfc

truae, "mere is a irunn, uuu mo
wretch is throwing it on my grass as
if it were a dirt road. Here, you fel-

low, there is some mistake; that trunk
does not belong here, especially on
the grass here, listen."

But the slouchy hack-driv- er had
evidently gotten his fare, and paid no
attention to the shrill, unintelligible
voice.

"Sarvent, mistis;" the old gray-head-ed

butler showed signs of excite-
ment about the whites of his eyes;
"dar is a young pusson in de parlor,
marm. I meks bole to spose she axes
yo' comp'ny."

"Is it a lady, James?"
"Well now, mistis, she mought be a

lady, by de look of her, and den agen
shemoughtn't"

"Did she give her name?"
"Lord love yer, mistis," cried the

old domestic, forgetting his decorum,
"de po' thing cough so she ain't got
bref to say nuttin; 'pear like she gwine
faint away fo1 she could get any word
outen her mouf, and I tink I bes come
and let on 'bout her."

Before the words were fairly uttered.
Miss Patty was at the parlor door.
The poor young woman had indeed
fainted; the stained handkerchief, the
red line on her lips and her ghastly
pallor telling the pitiful story. Seat-
ed on the rug at her feet was a sturdy,
three-year-o- ld boy, in short skirts and
bare legs. He was fearlessly investi-
gating the eyes and teeth of the leop-
ard's head, and evidently, had no con-
sciousness of any thing unusual in his
companion's condition. Perhaps, alas!
it was a sight familiar to him. All was
confusion and terror in the usually
still house. These old maids had never
been sick in all their well-regulat-

lives, and, except for a sort of woman-
ly instinct, had little conception of
what ought to be dona A bed, a
spoonful of brandy, a cool spray inner
face, a doctor and presently the sunk-
en dark eyes opened, but there was not
strength for a single word of explana-
tion, and before sundown another hem-
orrhage carried off the feeble life that
had so suddenly and strangely come
into the Burnside household that mora-
ine

The child was too young to tell any
thing except that his name was
"Wim." He prattled of too-to- o cars,
bridges, of Mamma sick, of itter b'ack
doggie at our's home, of tandy in 'e
tunk, and such objects of baby in-

terest Fortunately he did not pine
long for his young mother, hidden
forever from his sight in a hasty, un-

wept grave. Doubtless she had been
too feeble to give the child much at-
tention, and he seemed quite able to
bear the burden of his own existence,
finding vivid amusement in every
thing around him. There was not the
faintest clew to the identity of the
dead woman. In her pocket was not
even a purse, only a coarse unmarked
handkerchief. The shabby little trunk
was almost empty, except for a few
suits of neatly-mad- e clothes for the
boy and a few carefully darned articles
of female underclothing, not a letter,
not a book, not a scrap of paper any-
where.

"We will keep the child, brother,"
said Miss Perine, "until you ask ad-

vice of some experienced person as to
where to place him."

"Yes," assented Mr. Middleton
Perine, laughing uncontrollably over
Wim's persistent efforts to sit on the
smooth convexity of the leather sofa.
But, as far as any body knew, Mr.
Perine never made a single inquiry of
the aforesaid experienced person.
The very day after he came to Burn--'

side Wim climbed up, at the risk of
all his bones, into the drag, possessed
himself of the reins, and gravely an-

nounced: "Me dwive 'ou, me big
boy," and from this time forth, ex-

cept when his small humanity was
overtaken by measles, or chicken pox,
or some of those infantile jailors, not
a day passed that small William, as
his baby name came to be translated,

I did not go into town with the old
lawyer, coming back with the careful
coachman.

There was never a word said
amongst the sisters about parting with
the child. They even ceased to snecu-
late about his relations, secretly hop- -
ing that there were none. I am not
sure but that they avoided reading the
advertisements under "Lost, Strayed
or Stolen." In Wim's tantrums, and
he had now and then violent tan-
trums, he was turned over to Miss
Louisa, who was steady in voice and
manner, and who, the little fellow
soon learned, was master of the situa-
tion. Miss Gertrude undertook: to feed
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who had recently changed his widow-erhood- 's

gravity for the cheerful beari-
ng; of a bridegroom, "this visit is one
of the trials of your lot, to be endured
bravely, but fortunately not to be Boon

nor often repeated. These queer peo-

ple will invite you into a dull, quiet
house, hand you a glass of wine and a
homeopathic bit of cake, talk to you
in gentle, patronizing voices about
their family of past generations, but
they will not show any interest in you,
or me, or our work, or our neighbors.
You will come back into the sunsnine
feeling as if you had paid a visit to
some old family vault."

The new wife twisted up her sweet
face into a wry expression, as one
does when swallowing a spoonful of
bitter stuff, but hastily smoothed it
out again as a sudden curve in the
carriage road brought them up to the
front porch.

"My husband must be absent-minded- ,"

said the new Mrs. Mott to her-
self; "this is not the family he has
been describing to me." For the
whole household was out on the front
porch. Wim had turned one of the
carved oak chairs down on its arms,
and was sitting astride its venerable
back, though the short fat legs could
not quite make out to turn the cor-

ners. "Pat" was kneeling in front of
him playing horsie, her long, heavy
plaits of hair serving for reins. Miss
Louisa was pretending to read, and
Miss Gertrude was knitting a brightly
striped little sock, but all three ladies
were enjoying the game fully as much
as the young driver.

In some confusion the chairs were
righted. Miss Patty's braids hastily
knotted up, and small William sent
out to James, who was watering flower-

beds on the lawn. Of course, the
story of the child was told and list-

ened to with deep interest by the vis-

itors.
"Oh, I'm so glad the poor thing got

here before she died," cried tender-
hearted Mrs. Mott "Do you think she
knew how good you were going to be
to her children when she was gone?"

"She knew how kind they were to
her, Ruth," said the pastor, gently.

'You do not think we are doing
wrong to keep the darling?" asked
Miss Patty, eagerly.

"Wrong?" said the preacher; "I do
not think any thing about it; 1 know
that inasmuch as you have done it unto
one of the least of these, you are fol-

lowing your Master's commands."
There was a little silence, and then

Miss Gertrude said, rather huskily:
"Of course Brother Middleton put a
notice in the city papers, but we were
sure from the little fellow's talk that
they had come a great way, and there
was every evidence that the poor young
woman was in a very friendless condi-
tion."

Then followed eager talk upon a
wide range of subjects connected with
babyhood, boyhood and young man-
hood, until Miss Patty cried with a
merry laugh: "Well, 1 don't think we
need set our baby's wedding day yet!"

"Our baby" had been monarch oi
all he surveyed at Burnside for ten
years, when one day a faded, grizzled,
unhappy-lookin- g woman, feeble with
disease, came to the house and asked
to see Miss Gertrude. Burnside was
very unlike the secluded, inhospitable
place which was first introduced tc
the reader. That lively, wide-awak- e,

hail-fello- w well-m- et individual who
still called himself Wim, but who now
had a right by act of legislature
to the title, William Thornwell
Perine, had gradually brought Burn-
side and all its inhabitants into frater-
nal relations with the whole neigh-
borhood, high and low. This very
woman, Sally Rice, was one of his
village acquaintances, through her
cake and candy shop, and so was
known to Miss Gertrude.

"Well, Sally," said the lady in the
gently-cheerf- ul tone one always uses
to a hopeless invalid, "how are you
feeling to-da- Did my beef tea set
you up any?"

I
To Miss Gertrude's surprise, the

"-- - " "w vc. jj. jku.
snowed what a mizable sinner I am,

i
Miss Frine," she sobbed, "yer

I wouldn t take no count of me," And
after a little soothing, Sally told her
story:

"Yer know, Miss Frine. yer sent
for me to lay our that dead woman,
what came upon you so suddont
Well, you saw me turn her pocket ia-si- de

out, and 'twant nothin' there, but
when I come to strip her, I finds a pus
fastened in her bussom. It had tern
dollars in it, an' a latter."

"A letter, gasped Miss Gertrude,
turning faint

"I was orful hard pressed them
days, Miss P'rine, and the devil
whispered to me I could jes borrow
that money of the dead woman, and
nobody be hurt; but oh, you don't
know how't has brought me down
since." Sally began to weep again.
"I 'low it has cost me my souL I
have slaved day and night to make
it up. so I could confess my sin and
get yer to pray fer me, but Ts never
been any less hard pressed than I was
that day. It's a'most too late now
I'm feared" She counted out the
money with feverish haste, as if it
burnt her fingers.

Ten years before. Miss Gertrude
would have sent her to a preacher for
spiritual comfort, as being none of
her concern, but great depths had
been stirred in the old maid's heart
since then. Gently, as one might
speak to a foolish, frightened child,
Miss Gertrude showed poor Sally where
pardon was to be found, and after a
long visit, the woman went away
comforted, leaving the ten dollars and
the letter.

Oh! how Miss Gertrude dreaded the
letter. She felt unable to open it her-
self, and thankfully recognized Pastor
Mott's now familiar voice in the hall
below. He would open the letter and
counsel and guide them. But the let-

ter held no sting; on the contrary, it
proved the respectable parentage of
their boy, without taking any rights
from them. It was from an old ac-

quaintance in the West and dated ten
years back. The bearer, it said,
was a poor young widow of good
character, whose failing health made
it impossible for her any longer to
support herself. She was going back
to her brother, who would be kind to
her if she could find him, but she had
not heard from him for years. "I
give her this letter to you," wrote
Miss Gertrude's friend, "begging you
to place her in some charitable insti-
tution, at least until I can hear from
her, in case she fails to find her
brother. She is alone in the world
except for this brother."

The pastor finished reading and
wiped his glasses. "To think," said
one of the sisters, "that we should be
finding out, after all these years, how
our boy came to us."

"I knew all along," said the pastor,
significantly.

"You knew!" the sisters cried to-

gether.
"Not about poor Sally's letter," he

replied; "I only knew this: 'And He
took a little child and set him in the
midst of them.' " Elizabeth P. Allan,
in Interior.
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raiscrmsi oallastex.
The New Home Sewing Machine Co.,

ST. LOUIS. MO.

BOOKS FOR THE FAMILY !

FOR THE FATHER:

Wilson's The State. $2.00. Elements of
historical and practical politics. The organ-
ization and functions of government. "It is
by all odds the most complete and valuable
study of the kind that has ever appeared in
the English language." Albany Argus.
FOR THE MOTHER:

Malleson's Early Training of Children.
$ .75. "The best book for mothers I ever
read." Elizabeth P. Teabody.

Marwedel's Conscious Motherhood. $2.00
The unfolding of the child's mind in the cra-
dle, nursery and kindergarten. "Miss Mar-
wedel's book Is the work of a genius, aird I
regard it as one of the most valuable contri-
butions ever made to educational literature."

May W. Kincaid, SanFruncisco High School.

FOR THE BOYS AND GIRLS:

Mantegazza's Testa. $1.00. A book to
help boys to a complete

Wright's Nature Reader, No. 1. $ JO. De-

scribes crabs, wasps, spiders, bees, and some
univalve mollusks.

Wright's Nature Reader No. 2. $ .40 De-

scribes ants, flies, earth-worm- s, beetles, bar-
nacles, star-fis- h and dragon files.

Wright's Nature Reader No. 3. $ JO. Has
lessons In plant life, grasshoppers, butter-
flies and birds. "Indescribably interesting
and attractive books for children not only of
small but of larger growth." Nature, Lon-
don, England.

Whitaker's How to Use Wood Working
Tools. $.60. Simple lessons In the use of the
hammer, knife, plane, rule, square, chisel,
saw, etc.

Sa-Se- nt by mall post paid on receipt of
price. D. C. HEATH & Co., Publ ishers.

1 No. 5, Somerset St., Boston.

FRAZER
AXLE GREASE.

Is eati la eTerr State and Caaaty la the TJatoat
aaabtoar WITHOUT A RIVAL. S aalver.
aUr is thU fact recosaUe that luwrtu latlta

tlaaa fcaTeaeea aiaac,allflalailataa
"Just as Good astho Razor"
8mm dealer Kercaeaa ; toeaaae there la

more maacT la 11 to theav De aat he laaeaca aaea,
hoi Xaobt aa herta

THE FRAZER.
It asrea yew heree laher, aaa yea tee. It veeetreS
antawaalatthe Ceateaatal aa4 Paris fra t'
Ban. Sola ererywaere.

All ear geea are aurkea wttk ta
FRAZER LABEL.

Wn Ttntfpr "F.trsr- -

ADDles.Cheese,Peacb
w Hb1 HaW Grapes, Berries,

aah. SBaaa BS aaaae s,uops,i'ouitry,
1 I I I I Corn, Oats, Wool,
tm Mk. MK M. a. Beeswax, Honey, Ma-

ple Sugar, Lambs,
Veal. Mutton. Wild Game, Dried Fruit, Pota-
toes. Hav, Cider, Vinegar, Venison, Furs,
Skins, Onions, Tobacco, Feathers, Pop Corn.

Corn. Ginseng Roots. Fifty tons
Sultry wanted: pay .cash or sell on

comnfasion. aySend for daily prices.

P. H. BALLARD & CO.
Produce Commission Merchants,

CHICAGO.
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ii CHAMPION"

LATEST
IMPROVED.

This is the only Cow Milker in the world.

The says, "That it is the of the age."
It will milk any cow in from 3 to 5 Cows like it

better than hand It the vieM of milk, save InW
vents uncleanliness, does away with

COW MILKER,

PATENTED

teats'and kicking easily

Perfect Self-Acti-

Agriculturist Greatest Invention

3iiru.tes.
milking. increases

uiaujigea. iuwaiu2 ux UKTHLESS IMITATIONS. Endorsed and
used by hundreds of leading Dairymen of the United States and Canada.
Sent to address on receipt of $2.00. Please send stamp for testi-
monials and circulars. Agents Wanted. Address,

NEW YORK DAIRY COMPANY,
v13--13 fr-- 429 Sixth Avenue, N. Y.

PelmofiicoRdauraiit
Everything New and First-Clas- s.

FKOXT STREET,
Olieirles Heinz,

Of) Tf P. H. SUCHRUE'S
h Second -- Hand Store!

W I J WEST OF vcs.

For Bargains In Xew and Second-han- d oods. Persons desiring poods sold at Private saleor Auction, will be charged reasonable comnil--lo- n. Auction Sale Wednesday and Satur-days, beginning a lp in. Also House Mo ing done on short notice. Otllce at
vl(- -3 P. II. SUGIIUUE.

ADOLF O-IjTJO-

LEADING
Watch-- pfejbiBli And

maker &
Repairing of Watches, Clocks and Jewelry done in a woikmanhke nmuncr. Also a

large stock of Watches, Clocks and Jewelry on hand at
DODQE CITY, ... KANSAS
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is an excellent medicine for chil-

dren. have me of its
effect upon their

G. C. Osgood,
Lowell, Mass.

Castoria is the remedy for children of
I am I the day is not

far distant when mothers will consider the
interest of their use Castoria in-

stead of the nostrums are
their loved ones, by forcing opium,

syrup other hurtful
down their throats,

them to
Da. J. F.

..rK.

TZ

sore is
n.

store.

KANSAS

Jeweler.

Castoria.
Castoria Is so well to children that

I It as toany prescription
known to me."

H. A. K. J
111 So. Oxford St., N. T.

physicians in the depart-
ment have spoken highly of their

in their outside with
we only have among our

medical what Is known as regular
wo are to confess the

merits of Castoria has won us to look with
favor upon it."

UxrrxD ahd Disfzxsabt,

C Sara, Act.,
Mamy Hw Trk CHy.

Castoria is Dr. Samuel Pitcher's prescription for Infants
and Children. It contains neither Opium, Morphine
other Narcotic substance. It is a harmless substitute
for Paregoric, Drops, Soothing Syrups, and Castor Oil.

It is Pleasant. guarantee is thirty years' use by
Millions ofMothers. Castoria destroys Worms and allays
feverishness. Castoria prevents vomiting Curd,
cures Diarrhoea and Castoria relieves
teething troubles, cures constipation and flatulency.
Castoria assimilates the regulates the stomach
and bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep. Cas-

toria the Children's Panacea the Mother's Friend.

Castoria.
"Caatorla

Mothers repeatedly told
good children."

Do.

best
which acquainted. hope

real
children, and

Tariousquack which
destroying
morphine, soothing and
agents thereby sending

premature graTea."
KrKcnnx;.

Cbnw.y,

Tke Ceatavatr Ceaajsay,

cows and

any

DODGE CITY,

adapted
recommend superior

Abcrzb,
Brooklyn,

"Onr children's
experi-

ence practice Castoria,
and although

supplies
products, yet free that

Hosfitai.

Allxx

ItrMt,

Sour
Wind Colic

food,

The Inter-Nation- al Cyclopedia.

"Offlciully adopted for use in nil the schools of this City." Chicago Hoard of Education.
"I find it exactly the book ol reference best suited to family use. Howard Croiby, D. D.

Write for descriptive circulars to Subscription De-

partment.

DODD, MEAD & CO., Publishers.

1

u

1 7S3 and 755 Broadway, Xew York. A JJ

Children Cry for Pitcher's Castoria. r i
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